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KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. nette 
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geschichte, guter preisVon KarliiiEine nette Liebesgeschichte ber die wahre Liebe. Eigentlich die gleiche Thematik, 
wie auch die anderen Bcher dieses Genres, aber wer diese Art der Bcher mag, wird auch dieses hier lieben. und 
preislich ein absoluter Hit.0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Leichte LektreVon Mrz 
GabyBanale Geschichte ohne Tiefe, aber gut zu lesen. Wendet sich eher an die junge Generation. Ist als Urlaubslektre 
zu empfehlen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. sehr gutVon littleladyread the first book 
saltwater kisses and this is the Story afterward... and it is good...It was easy to read

KurzbeschreibungWhy is it this hard to just ignore a man?The older sister of Emma LaRue wasn't looking for love. In 
fact, the last thing Kaylee LaRue thought as she attended her sister's Caribbean wedding was that she would meet a 
man as confident as Owen Parker. The suave businessman oozed charm, and when that charm was directed at Kaylee, 
it gave her pause. She couldn't be sure if the man was actually interested in her or just interested in a good time.In 
reality, Owen Parker had never met anyone like Kaylee LaRue. The quiet girl from Iowa made him forget to breathe 
the first time he saw her. When he tried to work his magic, her wit proved to be a match for his, and his charms had no 
effect. He knew what it looked like- she probably thought that he wanted to have a vacation tryst with her just as Jack 
Saunders had with Emma. Nothing could be farther from the truth.Kaylee tried hard not to yield to his advances, but 
their last night in the Caribbean was simply magical. After a passionate night spent in the arms of Owen, Kaylee 
ruefully observed that there was no fake wedding to keep the two of them together. As she flew home, she thought it'd 
be back to the same old life for her. She never expected Owen to show up at her door.However, this small town girl 
wasn't sure she was ready to change for this city boy. When Kaylee tried to fit into Owen's world, everything came 
crashing down. In the blink of an eye, what seemed like a strong foundation suddenly found itself built on a pillar of 
sand. Would their relationship blossom like Jack and Emma's, or would the two of them forever be haunted by the 
memories of rainwater kisses?We had just passed by the hot dog stand again when a crack of thunder made me jump. 
Owen laughed and pulled me close to him, draping his arm around my shoulder. I smiled up at him and felt something 
wet land on my cheek. I touched it with my fingertips, confused for a moment until a second heavy drop landed square 
on my nose. Owen and I looked right at one another with realization that it was raining just as the down pour started.It 
was as if someone had turned on the shower faucet, the rain starting quicker than either of us could have expected. We 
ran for the nearest trees, but their bare branches offered no protection from the sudden deluge. I shivered, the two of us 
already completely soaked by the sudden microburst. Owen quickly shrugged out of his jacket and wrapped it around 
my shoulders, still warm from his body. I reached up, wrapping my hand around the back of his neck and pulling him 
down for a kiss. Our lips met, the taste of the rain on his lips. I parted my lips and slipped my tongue inside of his 
mouth, which was so warm and inviting. His hand tangled itself in my wet hair and pulling me closer to him. Our 
bodies pressed together, the heat of his chest defying the cold of the rain. We stood there, kissing in the rain as if it 
was the most natural thing in the world. Raindrops pounded against the pavement, splattering against windows and 
shaking the baby leaves on the trees. I was enjoying the taste of rainwater kisses too much to 
stop.KurzbeschreibungWhy is it this hard to just ignore a man?The older sister of Emma LaRue wasn't looking for 
love. In fact, the last thing Kaylee LaRue thought as she attended her sister's Caribbean wedding was that she would 
meet a man as confident as Owen Parker. The suave businessman oozed charm, and when that charm was directed at 
Kaylee, it gave her pause. She couldn't be sure if the man was actually interested in her or just interested in a good 
time.In reality, Owen Parker had never met anyone like Kaylee LaRue. The quiet girl from Iowa made him forget to 
breathe the first time he saw her. When he tried to work his magic, her wit proved to be a match for his, and his 
charms had no effect. He knew what it looked like- she probably thought that he wanted to have a vacation tryst with 
her just as Jack Saunders had with Emma. Nothing could be farther from the truth.Kaylee tried hard not to yield to his 
advances, but their last night in the Caribbean was simply magical. After a passionate night spent in the arms of Owen, 
Kaylee ruefully observed that there was no fake wedding to keep the two of them together. As she flew home, she 
thought it'd be back to the same old life for her. She never expected Owen to show up at her door.However, this small 
town girl wasn't sure she was ready to change for this city boy. When Kaylee tried to fit into Owen's world, everything 
came crashing down. In the blink of an eye, what seemed like a strong foundation suddenly found itself built on a 
pillar of sand. Would their relationship blossom like Jack and Emma's, or would the two of them forever be haunted by 
the memories of rainwater kisses?We had just passed by the hot dog stand again when a crack of thunder made me 
jump. Owen laughed and pulled me close to him, draping his arm around my shoulder. I smiled up at him and felt 
something wet land on my cheek. I touched it with my fingertips, confused for a moment until a second heavy drop 
landed square on my nose. Owen and I looked right at one another with realization that it was raining just as the down 
pour started.It was as if someone had turned on the shower faucet, the rain starting quicker than either of us could have 
expected. We ran for the nearest trees, but their bare branches offered no protection from the sudden deluge. I 
shivered, the two of us already completely soaked by the sudden microburst. Owen quickly shrugged out of his jacket 
and wrapped it around my shoulders, still warm from his body. I reached up, wrapping my hand around the back of his 



neck and pulling him down for a kiss. Our lips met, the taste of the rain on his lips. I parted my lips and slipped my 
tongue inside of his mouth, which was so warm and inviting. His hand tangled itself in my wet hair and pulling me 
closer to him. Our bodies pressed together, the heat of his chest defying the cold of the rain. We stood there, kissing in 
the rain as if it was the most natural thing in the world. Raindrops pounded against the pavement, splattering against 
windows and shaking the baby leaves on the trees. I was enjoying the taste of rainwater kisses too much to stop. 


